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A GIBL'S PERIL

A BRIEF STORY OF INTEREST TO
ALL YOUNG WOMEN.
o
Pallor, Headaches, Dizziness and a Feeling
of Comnstant Languer Overcome—llope
for Simiiar Sullerers.

There are thousands of young girls
throughout Canada who owe their
@ood health, if not life itself, to the
timely use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale People. Among these is Misa
Maod Patterson, whose home is in
the vicinity of Strathroy, Ont. To a
reporier who interviewed her, Miss
Patterson said: “Several years agol
began to suffer from headaches, was
easily tired ogt, and could see that
my health was not what it had been.
WAt firat I did not think there was
soything serious the matter, and
thought the trouble would pass away.
In this, bowever, I was mistaken, for
a8 time went on I became weaker,
The headachus attacked me mo:e fre-
Quenily, my appetite failed; if I
stooped I would grow so dizzy thatI
wouid almost fall over. I became
very pale, and always felt tired and
worn out. I was advised to try Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and Ihave rea-
#on to rejoice that I followed the ad-
vice, and as Icontinued their use, it
seemed as though day by day they
were imparting new life to me. My
appetite improved, the headaches dis-
appeared, the pallor left my face, the
digziness that bothered me so much
also disappeared, and I felt altogeth-
er like a different person. I feel that
I owe my renewed health entirely to
Dr. Williams® Pink Pills, and as 1
know tbat there are many girls who
eutfer as I did I would urge them to
lose no time in giving this medicine
& fair trial.”

The case of Miss Patterson certain-
ly carries with it a lesson to others
who may be pale, languid, easily
tired, or subject to headaches, or
the other distressing symptoms that
mark the onward progress of anae-
mia. In cases of this kind Dr. Wil-
“liama’ Pink Pills will give more cer-
tain and speedy results than any
other medicine. They act promptly
and directly, making new, rich red
blood, and strengthen the nerves,
and correct all the irregularities in-
cident to this critical period.
cident to this critical period.

Bold by all dealers or sgent post
paid at 50 cents a box, or six boxes
for $2.50, by addressing the Dr. Wil-
lisms’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

——e
QUEEN’S FATHER IN_CANADA.

o ]
His Influence for Good While fn Com-
faand a: Halifax,

When the Duke of Kent, our late
Queen's father. and Edward VIL's
grandfather, was appointed Comman-
der-in-Chief of the troops in Halifax,
the morals of society were in a very
bad condition, through the use of
oards and drink. The Duke, who nev-
er touched cards, and who was a “Mar-
tinet” with his men, to do away with

these vices, ordered early morning
parade at b o'clock, always attending
it himself. This compelled the troops
to retire at an early hour, and the
evil practically ceased.. The Duke
would often walk at might through
the streets of Halifax; disguised, ang
if he saw any of bis men drunk, would
80 behind them and 8ay, “Steady,
boys, steady; this won’t do for Ned-
die,” ** Neddie " being his army nick-
name. This vigilance made the gol-
diera more careful in their behaviour
s they had wholesome dread of being
found -out and punished.

Hia Royal Highness resided a few
miles out of Halifax, at Frince's Lodge
on Bedford Basin. The grounds around
his house were beautifully laid out:
winding paths led in every direction
through the wouds that lay behind
it. There were and are many atories
told of him during his stay in Halifax,
yet the accuracy of them is hard to
prove. The Band Stand aloneatands
to mark the spot where he resided.
This waa built round, in imitation of
the Roman architecture, as was also
the clock tower on the Citadel, and
8t. George’s church. These were all
designed by the Duke, who built the
church, thus so he said, “ That the
devil might bg kept out of the cor-
nera.”

(When off duty a more genial man
Or a greater favorite was rarely
known. He waa very fond of hunting
and fishing and devoted much of his
spare time to these sporta. The for-
mer was dome principally at “ The
Brae,” ag the property of Mr, A. S.
Creighton of Dartmouth, is called.
Louis of Battenburg visited this fam-
ily during his astay in Halifax, and
through him the Queen learned of her
father's friendship with the Creigh-
ton family. As an acknowledgmeat of
thia fact, the Queen sent her photo-
@raph with autograh attached, to Mr.
Creighton’s widow, and the Royal gift
Dow hanga in a prominent spot upon
one of the walls in her sitting room.
The Duke’s favorite fishing place was
loon Lake in Dartmouth. The house
which be occupied and had enlarged
to accommodate his muite is atil)
atanding,

Although many years hawe passed
away aince the Duke was recalled to
England, and he and all his old friends
bhave gone to their long reat, yet as
the father of the beat sovereign Eng-
land has ever known, the Duke of
Kent’s memory ia still revered, in the
@arrison city by the sea, where many
of his works remain as mementos of
the time he spent there.

D
SLOW BUT SURE.

Blitherby’s restaurant has the slow-
est service I ever saw, said the Gen-
tleman with the Gloomy Brow.

How's that? asked the Individual
with the Overworked Smile,

.1 ordered some eggs there once, and
I bad to wait so long that they
brought me-—."”

Chickens?

No. lkggs that had been laid by
the chickens hatched from the eggs I
had ordered.

—— e
AND SHE WANTS NEW CLEAUX.

When a girl begins to have‘e beaux,
Bhe i$ apt to turn up her neaux,

At father and mother,

At ‘sister and brother,
And tell them to heau their own

Tresux.

——e——
FARM LABOR SCARCE.
rm hands are so scarce in Ger-
that difficulty is experienced

\

Heiress and Wife.

CHAPTER XXIII.—Continued.

Eva was almost frightened at the
rapture that lighted up the beauti-
ful face raised to her own.

“Has any one called for me, Eve "
she asked, piteously. “O, Eve, tell
me quickly. I have hoped against
hope, almost afraid to indulge so
sweet a dream. Has any one in-
quired for me §”

Eve shook her head, sorely puzzled.

‘““Were you expecting any one to
call?” she asked. She saw the light
die quickly out of the blue eyes and
the rich peach-like bloom from the
delicate, dimpled cheeks. “I know
something is troubling you greatly,
little Daisy,” she said, “and I sym-
pathize with you even i I may not
share your secret.”

“Every one is so cold and so cruel
to me, I think I should die if I were
to lose your friendship, Eve,” she
said.

Eve held the girl’'s soft white hand
in hers. “You will never die, then,
if you wait for that event to hap-
pen. When I like a person, I like
them for all time. I never could pre-
tend a friendship I did not feel. And
I said to myself the first moment I
saw you: ‘What a sweet little fairy!
I ghall love her, I'm sure.”

“Amnd do you love me ?” asked Daisy.

“Yes,” said Eve; “my friendship is a
lasting one. I could do almost any-
thing for youw.”

She wondered why Daisy took her
face betweem her soft little palms
and looked po earnestly down into her
eyes, and kisged her lips so repeated-
ly.

Poor Daisy! if she had only ¢onfid-
ed in Eve—reckless, impulsive, warm-
hearted, sympathetic Eve—it might
have been better for her. ‘“No mat-
ter what (you might hear of me in the
future, no matter what fate might
tempt me to do, promise me, Eve, that
you, of all the world, will believe in
me, you will not lose your faith in
me.” The sweet voice sounded hol-
low and unnatural. “There aredark,
pitiful secrets in mamy lives,” she
said, “that drive one to the very verge
of madness in their woe. - If you love
me, pray for me, Eve. My feet are
on the edge of a terrible precipice.”

In after years Eve never forgot the
haunted look of despair that crossed
the fair face of Daisy Brooks, ad fthe
words broke from her lips in a piteous
ory.

CHAPTER XXIV.

The announcement of Mrs. Lyon’s
sudden and unexpected death caused
great excitement and consternation
the next morning at Glengrove.

*“QOh, dear!” cried Gertie, “how pro-
vokingly unfortunate for her to die
just now! Why couldn’t’she have
waited until after our birthday party?
Of course Rex couldn’t be expected
to come now; and this whole matter
was arranged especially for him; and
my beautiful lilac silk is all made,
and so bewitchingly lovely, too!”

“What can’t be cured must be en-
dured, you know,” said Bess; “and now
the best thing to be done is to send
a note of condolence to him, extending
our deepest sympathy, and offering
him any assistance in our power; and
be sure to add: “We would be very
pleased {o have Birdie come over until
you can make other arrangements for
her.”

“Have Birdie here [” flashed Gertie,
angrily. “I actually think you have
gone crazy!l”

“Well, there is certainly a method
in my madness,” remarked Bess.
“Aren’t you gquick-witted enough to
understand that would be a sure way
of bringing Rex over here every day?
—he would come to see his sister—and
that is quite a point gained.”

“You are rather clever, Bess; I nev-
er thought of that.”

And straightway the perfumed Ilit-
tle note was dispatched, bearing
Gertie’s monogram and tender-word-
ed sympathy to the handsome young
heir, who sat all alone imn that dark-
ened chamber, wondering why Hea-
ven had been so unkind to him.

An hour later Bess and Gertie were
in the library arranging some new
volumes on the shelves. Mrs. Glenn
satin a large easy chair superintend-
ing the affair, while Daisy stood at
an open window, holding the book
from which she had been reading
aloud im her restless fingers, her blue
eyes gazing earnestly on the dis-
tafit curling smoke that rose up laz-
ily from the chimneys of Rex’s home,
and upon the brilliant sunshine that
lighted up the eastern windows with
a blaze of glory—as if there was mo
such thing as death or sorrow with-
in those palatial walls—when Rex’s
answer was received.

“It is from Rex!” cried Gertie, all
in a flatter. *Shall I read it aloud,
mamma $” she asked, glancing fur-
tively at Daisy, who stood at the win-

dow, her pale, leath-like face half
buried in the lace curtains.

“It is certainly not a personal let-
ter,” said Bess, maliciously glancing
at the superscription. “Don’t you
see it is addressed to ‘Mrs. Glenn and
daughters.””

“In a time like that people dom’t
think much of letters,” commented
Mrs. Glenn, apolog-*‘~ally. “Read
the letter aloud, of course, my dear.”

It read;

“Dear Ladies,—~I thank you more
than I can express for your kind sym-
pathy in my present sad bereavement.
I would gladly have accepted your of-
fer of bringing my dear little orphan
sister to you, had I not received a
telegram this morning from Miss
Pluma  Hurlhurst, of Whitestone
Hall, West Virginia, announcing her
intention of coming on at once, ac-
companied by Mrs. Corliss, to take
charge of little Birdie. ;

““Again thanking you for the cour-
tesy and kindness shown me, I am

[Yours very truly,
“Rexford Lyon."”

There was a low, gasping, piteous
ory, and the little figure at the win-
dow slipped down among the soft,
billowy curtains in a deadly swoon;
but the three, so deeply engrossed in
discussing the contents of the note,
did not mnotice it. At last Daisy
opemed her eyes, and the blue eyes
were dazed with pain. She could
hear them coupling the names of
Rex and Pluma Hurlhurst. Rex—
her husband! r

Daisy was blind and gtupefied. She
gropad rather than walked from the
library—away from the three, who
scarcely mnoticed her absenoce.

Who oared that her heart was
brokenf? ‘Who cared that the cruel
stab had gone home to her tender,
bleeding heart ; that the sweet young
face was whiter than the petals of
the star-bells tossing their white
plumes against the casement?

Slowly, blindly, with ome hand
grasping the balusters, she went up
the broad staircase to her own room.

She tried to think of everything on
the way except the ome thing that
had taken place. She thought of
the story she had read, of a girl who
was slain by having a dagger piunged
into her breast. The girl ran a short
distance, and when the dagger was
drawn from the wound, she fell down
dead. In some way she fancied she
was like that girl—that, when she
should reach ber own room and stand
face to face with her own pain, ghe
should drop down dead.

The door was closed, and she stood
motionless, trying to understand and
realize what ghe had heard.

“Have my senses deceived me §” She
said the words over and over to her-
self. “Did I dream it? Can it even
be possible Pluma Hurlhurst is com-
ing here, coming to the home where 1
should have beenf God - help me.
Coming to comfort Rex—my hus-
band I”

She could fancy the darkly beaut:i-
ful face bending over him; her white
jeweled hands upon his shoulder, or,
perhaps, smoothing back the bonny
brown clustering curls from his
white brow.

“My place should have been by his
side,” she continued.

It hurt and pained her to hear the
name of the man she loved dearer
than life mentioned with the name of
Pluma Hurlhurst.

“Ob, Rex, my love, my love!” she
cried out, “Ican not bear jtany long-
longer. The sun of my life has gone
down in gloom and chill. Oh, Rex,
my husband, I have not the strength
nor the courage to bear it. I am a
coward. I can not give you up. We
are living under the blue, smiling sky
and the golden sun. Yet in the sight
of the angels, I am your wife.”

Suddenly, the solemn bells from
Rex’s home commenced tolling, and
through the leafy branches of the
trees she caught a glimpse of a white
face and bowed bead, and of a proud,
cold face bending caressingly over it,
just as she had pictured it in her im-
agination.

Dear Heaven! it was Rex and
Pluma! She did not moan. She
did not cry out, not utter even a
sigh. Like one turned to marble she,
the poor little misguided child-wife,
stood watching them with an in-
tentness verging almost into mad-
ness.

She saw him lift his head wearily
from his white hands, rise slowly, and
then, side by side, both disappeared
from the window.

After that Daisy mever knew how
the moments passed. She remem-
bered the tidy little waiting-maid
coming to her and asking if she would
please come down to tea. She shook
her head, but no sound issued from

the white lips, and the maid went
softly away, closing the door behind

her.
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Diseases of the
Throat and Lungs

Lead to Pneumonia and Consumption—Dr. Chase’s
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine Cures These

Ailments.

To-day it is only a cough; only a
tickling in the throat. To-morrow
will come the pains and sorenegs in
the chest, the bronchial tubes and
Jungs. Once again is repeated the old

used. When tirrd of new-fangled
mixtures of uncertain merit you can
turn to Dr. Chase's Syrup.of Lineseed
and Turpentine with absolute assur-
ance that it is the safest, surest, and
most thorough cure for coughs and

story of ¢ ymption or pneumonia | colds that was ever discovered.

developed from a neglected cold.
There is no use giving up and saying,
“What is to be will be,” for you can
relieve and loosen any cough and

thoroughly cure the cold by using Dr. | resisted the

Mrs. F. Dwyer, of Chesterville,
says;—‘'My little girl of three years

| had an attack of bronchial pneumonia.
{ My busband and I thought she was
| going to leave the world, as her case

dootor’s treatment. I

Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpen- | bought a bottle of Dr. Chase’s Syrup
tine, which for mearly a third of a|of Linseed and Turpentine from our
century has been the “stand-by” in|popular druggist, W. G. Bolster. Af-

thousands of Canadian homes, as a
safeguard agaimat

{ ter the first two or three doses the
pneumonia, con-  c¢hild began to get better, and we are

sumption, and serious lung troubles. | thankful to say is all right to-day af-

Though turpentine had

considered invaluable as aremedial;

long been | ter seven weeks’ sickness.”

Nearly every druggist has some

agent for inflammation of the air pas- sort of a cough mixture to offer you
sages, it remained for Dr. A. W.Chase  in place of what you ask for, but if
to so combine it with linseed, licorice, ! you wanf to be oured imsist on have

and half a dozen other ingredients as
to make a pleasant tasting and re-
markably effeotive preparation for

gsoughs, colds, and kindred silments.

Dr. Chase’s of Linseed and
Turpentine is %t from sny
and Inag trasimmat you erer

lcn.ctd:umw.

! ing Dr. Chase’s. It has stood the test
%nnd has no worthy rival. Dr. Chase’s

Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine, 25
oents @ bottle; family aize, thres
times as much, 60 cents. All deals
Bates and Do
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CEYLON AND

INDIA  TEA,

GREEN OR BLACK,
Is Machine Rolled

‘¢ Thanks for the tip ** DRINK CEYLON’S GREEN."
I found it wholesome, sweet and clean.
Now that I'm sound in limb and brain
I'll never drink Japan again.”

ALL GOOD GROCERS KEEP IT.

A free sample of delicious SALADA Tea sent on receipt of
postal mentioning which you drink—Black, Mixed, or Green

Tea,

Address ‘* SALADA,’’ Toronto or Montreal.

Slowly the sun sunk in the west in
a great red ball of fire. The light
died out of the sky, and the song
birds trilled their plaintive good-
night songs in the soft gloaming.
Still Daisy sat with her hands cross-
ed in her lap, gazing intently at the
window, where she had seen Pluma
standing with Rex, her husband.

A hand turned the knob of her
door,

“Oh, dear 'me,” cried Gertie, “you
are all in the dark. I do not see you.
Are you here, Daisy Brooks?”

““Yes,” said Daisy, controlling her
voice by a violent effort. “Won't
you sit down ¢’ I will light the gas.”

*Oh, no, indeed!” cried Gertie. “I
came up to ask you if you would
please sew alittle on my ball dress
to-night. I can not mse it just now;
still, there is no need of putting it
away half finished.”

Sew on a ball dress while her heart
was breaking! Oh, how could she do
it? Quickly she followed Gertie to
her pretty little blue and gold bou-
doir, making no remonstrance. She
was to sew on a ball dress while the
heiress of Whitestone Hall was con-
soling her young husband in hig bit-
ter sorrowf?

The shimmering billows of silk
seemed swimming before her eyes, and
the frost-work of seed-pearls to
waver through the blinding tears that
would force themselves to her eyes.
Eve was not there. How pitifully
lonely poor Daisy felt! The face,
bent so patiently over the lilac silk,
had a strange story written upon it.
But the two girls, discussing the
events of the day, did not glance
once in her direction; their thoughts
and conversation were of the hand-
some young heiress and Rea.

“For once in your life you were
wrong,” said Bess. “The way affairs
appear now does not look much like
a broken-off marriage, I can as-
sure you.”

‘““Those who have seen her Eay she is
peculiarly beautiful and- fascinating,
though cold, reserved, and as haughty
as a gueen,” said Gertie.

“Cold and reserved,” sneered Bess.
“I guess you would not have thought
8o if you had been at the drawing-
room window to-day and seen her
bending over Rex so lovingly. I de-
clare I expected every moment to see
ber kiss him.” /

The box which held the seed-pearls
dropped to the floor with a crash,
and the white, glistening beads were
scattered about im all directions.

“Why, what a careless creature you
are, Daisy Brooks!” cried Gertie, in
dismay. “Just gee what you have
done! Half of them will be lost,
and what is not lost will be gmashed,
and I had just enough to finish that
lily on the front breadth and twine
among the blossoms for my hair.
What do you suppose I'm going to do
now, you provoking girl? It is actually
enough to make one cry.”

“I am o sorry,” sighed Daisy, pite-
ously.

“Sorry! Will that bring back my
seed-pearlst I have half a mind to
make mamma deduct the amount
from your salary.”

“You may have it all if it will only
replace them,” said Daisy, earnestly.
‘I think, though, I have gathered
themi all up.”

A great, round tear rolled off from
her long, silky eyelashes and into the
very heart of the frosted lily over
which she bent, but the lily’s petals
seemed to close about it, leaving no
trace of its presence.

Bessie and Gertie openly discussed
chagrin and keen disappointment,
yet admitting what a handsome cou-
ple Rex and Pluma made—he so cour-
teous and noble, she so royal and
queenly.

“Of course we must call upon her
if she is to be Rex’s wife,” said Ger-
tie, spitefully. “I forsee she will be
exceedingly popular.”

“We must also invite her to Glen-
grove,” said Bess, thoughtfully. “It
is the least wecan do, and it is ex-
pected of us. I quite forgot to men-
tion ome of their servants was tell-
ing Jim both Rex and little Birdie in-
tend to accompany Miss Hurlhurst
back to Whitestone Hall as soon after
the funeral as matters can be ar-
ranged.”

“Why, that is startling news in-
deed! Why, then, they will proba-
bly leave some time this week!”
oried Gertie,

“Most probably,” said Bess. ‘“You
ought eertainly to send over your
note this evemning—it is very early
yet.”

“There is no one to send,” said
Gertie. “Jim bas driven over to Nat-
chez, and there is no one else to go.”

“Perhaps Daisy will go for you,”
suggested Bess,

There was no need of being jealous
now of Daisy’s beauty in that direc-
tiom. Gertie gladly availed herself of
the suggestion,

“Daisy,” she gaid, turning abruptly
to the quivering little figure, whose
face drooped over the lilac silk,
“pever mind finishing that dresg to-
night. I wish you to take a note over
to the large gray stone house yon-
der, and be sure to deliver it to Mr.
Rex Lyom himself.”

To Be Continued.
B umm—
FRIENDS NO MORE.

Is he a friend of yours?

No, sir. I told my wife I had been
with him the other night, when she
waited up for me. The next day she
happened to meet him, and of course
referred to what I had said. The
blamed fool didn’'t have presence of
mind enougk to go on and pretend
that be knew what she was talking
abgut.

£

QUEEN’S FAVORITE PERFUMES.

Fragrance Makes the Feminine Woerld
Akin,.

Thanks to an assiduous French
journalist, the world now knows the
perfumes which the queens and em-
pressed of Europe prefer,

Young Queen Wilhelmina of Hol-
land uses nothing but eau de cologne
and English soap of white heliotrope.

The Empress of Russia has on her
dressing table only the following
French essences; Jonquil, jasmine,
franjipani, violet, creme duchesse
and lavender water.

The Empress of Germany prefers
the perfume of new-mown hay to any
other. o

The Dowager Queen of Italy shows
bher patriotism by invariably using
Palermo soap and Roman cream.

The Empress Frederic, like Queen
Wilhelmina, thinks there is no per-
fume in the world which equals that
of the best eau de cologne.

Queen Alexandra is mwre eclectic.
Not a perfume, cream, dentifrice or
toilet water is ‘put on the market
which is not carefully examined for
ber by a specialist, Otherwise she
bas no preference, but, like the bee,
flits from flower to flower.

Queen Victoria’s choice of perfumes
was made early in life, and future his-
torians will cite as a notable exam-
ple of courtesy the fact that for half
a century she remained faithful to
patchoult

ANOMALOUS BRITISH TITLES.

The titles of the members of the
House of Lords are as anomalous as
many of the wowers of the House it-
self. The Duke of Devonshire owns
just a few hnudreds short of 200,000
acres, but not an acre in the county
of which he is the titled Duke, al-
though his possessions are spread over
eleven counties in England and three
in Ireland. Of the Earl of Derby's
70,000 acres not one is in the County
of Derby. Possibly the strangest
anomaly of all was the Earldom of
Fife, which was an Irish earldom
when the present Duke inherited his
father’s title. Like his brother duke
of Devonshire, his Grace of Fife has
not, nor had any of his predecessors,
one ncre of land In the county of Fife,
though he possesses close upon a
quarter of a million acres elsewhere
imy Scotland. :

——e

SUPPRESSION OF HINDUSTANI

England’s Indian Subjects Exelted Over a
Langunage Order.

The language trouble in Malta,
caused by the recent order providing
for the use of English in the courts,
has been followed by amnother, of
much larger dimensions, in India. In
the Northwest Province there are
47,000,000 of people, of whom 44,000,000

speak Hindi, but now that it has been’

determined to recognize legal docu-
ments written in the Hindi character,
an outery is raised by the Mobham-
medans, who complain that they will
have to learn a new alphabet, and
that Urdu, their language, is being
suppressed. Urdu, or Hindustani,
as it is generally called, ig the lan-
guage that grew up im the camps of
the Persian-speaking Mussulman
conquerors, and is a fusion of Hindi
and Persian,: Hindi, with a very
slight mixtureof Persianand Arabian
words, remaims the language of the
lower orders and the agricultural
population. Urdu, that of tbhe high-
er, approximates to Persian on one
side or Hindi on the other, according
as the speaker ig town bred and a
Mussulman or a Hindoo villager. Un-
der the Moguls, Persian alone, a for-
eign language, witn its own charac-
ter, which is written from right to
left, could be used in the courts, but
when the British succeeded to the gov-
ernment of the country, they sub-
stituted Hindustani, the alphabet of
which is the same ag the Persian.
Hindi, on the other hand, is written
in the Sanskrit letters—a square
character which is written from left
to right, and, unless some educated
mun happens to live there, this
would be the only writing which could
be read in an ordinary village. No
experienced officer ever refused a
Hindi petition, even mnder the old
order of things. The new order di-
reots that in future petitions and
complaints in either character must
be received, and that notices issued
by the courts, must be filled in in
both characters. Practically it per-
mits 44,000,000 out of 47,000,000 to use
the only alphabet of which they have
any knowledge, which does not seem
unjust or illogical. But the trouble is
that the office holders are largely
Mohammedan, who are violently ex-
ercised over the prospect of having to
learn another dialeot.

——e
VARIETY IN PROFUSION.

I can find no fault with the looca-
tion of your house, Mrs. Spoonere,
said the departing boarder, and the
neatness of your table ‘s sowething
that I shall long remember with joy;
but I can stand so lunger the same-
ness of your bill of fare; a man must
have some variety.

Well, sir, it is your own fault that
you have refused to partake of the
variety, she snapped. 1 am sure
that no ome could do more thanl
bave done to make attractive bhash.

[

COMPLETING THE QUOTATION.

Seldom Fedd, musingly — Lemme
see! What's dat old syin’ about half
aloaff Half a loaf is better—better
dan what?

Soiled Spooner—Hetter dan o steady

Joh, o' sourag! i

LORD ROBERTS ON TEMPERANCE.
“Give me & teetotal army, and I will
go anywhere, and do anything with
it,” These were Lord Roberts words
to Mr. W. S. Caine, as reported by
him at the World’s Temperance Con-
gress in London, Mr. Caine also sajid
that the veteran Commander-in-
Chief in South Africa had once told
bim that the temperance movement
had inoreased the cffective strength
of the Indian Army by two battalions,
equal to a money gift of two mil-
lions of dollars per annum. Thesge
are strong statements, and coming
from Lord Roberts, they carry mun-
told weight. ‘‘Bobs” is not the man
to say what he does not mean, or to
say more than he means. His man-
agement of temperance affairs in
connection with the men under his
command, which is always in the di-
rection of keeping from them the
temptations of drink, gives additional
emphasls to hig words. He and his
stern OChief-of-Staff, Lord Kitchener
have done much to keep the British
army in the field in these modern
days from the. greatest enemy it has
to fight. Nor is Lord Wolseley, the
late Comamnder-in-Chief of the
army, less uncompromising. So
much, bappily, have things changed
for the better.
B
STILL A CHANCE FOR HIM.

“So you reject me!” the young law-
yer said Dbitterly. “I wonder if it
would do any good to appeal the case
to your father!”

She shook her head.

“There is no appeal from my decis-
ion,” she replied. I am what you call
the court of last resort.”

“But I can’t give up the case in
this way!” he exclaimed.

& - dug the sand with the point
of he. parasol.

“Mr. Braxton,” she said, softly,
might you not ask for a new trialf”

A FARMER'S
5 STORY.

ey

SHORT, STRAIGHTFORWARD, EARN.
EST AND TO THE POINT,

My, Johm Fieteher, of Granton, Tells How
He Was Cured of Lumbage by Dedd’s
Kiduney Pills.

Granton, Ont., Feb. 25, (Special),—
There are few people in this county
who do not know Mr. John Fletcher,
farmer, of Granton. Mr. Fletcher is
is mot omly well known but highly
respected, and his many friends will
rejoice to hear that he has entirely
recovered from the very severe attack
of Lumbago, which almost prostrat-
ed him last year. He thas given gut
the following statement of his case
and its cure.

“I have been troubled for over a
year with Lumbago also Kidney
Trouble. My urine was of a very
dark red color, and my back was
fearful bad. I could get nothing to
belp me. Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured
me. I am well, Lumbago all gone,
and urine natural color.”

The remedy that cured Mr. Fletch-
er has never failed in Kidney Trouble.
Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the hope of
every sufferer from Lumbago, Scia-
tica, or Lame Back. They never
fail,

B e —

IMMUNE FROM KIDNAPPING,

Ob, my, giggled the lady of uncer-
tain age, I am so afraid to go on the
streets alone, now that the kidnap-
pers are so bold.

You needn’t worry. They only steal
people in their first childhood, was
the reassuring statement of the bald
party with the ingrowing sneer on his
face.

e

BULLFIGHTS STILL POPULAR.

The brutal Spanish bullfights are
as popular as ever in that land. The
average number of horses killed in
Spain every year exceeds 5,000, while
from 1,000 to 1,200 bulls are sacrificed.

We believe MINARD'S LINIMENT |
is the best.

Matthias Foley, Oil City, Ont.
Joseph Snow, Norway, Me.
NRSev. R. O. Armstrong, Mulgrave

Chas. Whooten, Mulgrave, N.S.
Pierre Landry, senr., Pokemouche,
B.

Thomas Wasson, Sheffield, N.B.

NOT A GOOD QUALITY.

They say he’s full of the milk of
human kindness.

Huh! was the scornful retort. If

CEYLON TEA jusl y fuinon . is ti
will reap the bencfit if you use it,

THAT DELICIOUS FL*VOR which h«s made

LUDELLA

ere-ult of the exper knowledgo of hlending. You

- |

Lead Packagoes 23, 30, 40, 50 and 600,

) that eci

L2 22 B o h 2 aad e d ol b4 i 4 aadda s ™

e ——

T VIV VVIVLLN naaa 200t

Qld styles change—so do
paints. There has been a world
of progress in Paint during the
past century. Those who are
painting houses in the new cent-
ury are using

Ramsay’s
Paints.

Do you want to know why?
Would you lke to have our
booklet showing some beauti:ul
homes ? Drop us a Post Card
and ask for Booklet ** K” free,

A. RAMSAY & SO

PAINT MAKERS

MONTREAL.,

E<t'd 1842

3

GOOD LUCK AND ILL LUCK.

If what is commonly termed good
luck comes to you, accept it with
gratitude, and if what it termed ill
luck comes to you, accept it with for-
titude, But no life can be planned
in view of the one or the other.

Minard's liniment Cures Diphtheria.

TWO YEARS FOR MEDITATION.

When a criminal is sentenced to
death In Greece he must wait two
years before the exccution of the sent-
ence.

ey

5 MOMTREAL NOTEL DIRECTORY. -

AVENUE nﬁusgﬁi?#n_:’m

MEXICAN STATE FAIR.

A permanent state fair will soon
be established at Chihuahua, Mexico,
for the special purpose of develop-
ing agriculture and cattle raising.

Minard's Linime;ﬁ);res Distemper.

WISE SUGGESTION.

Mr. Sly—I love you more than words
can tell.

Miss Sharp—Then let the preacher
do the talking,

B ]

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

MRS WINSLOW'S B800THING SYRU 4

Gsed by moibersfor their children v.eel..hln..P l:‘ :no's:‘e:

the ob-id. softens the guma, aulayspain, cu-es wind co ios

;:‘nlll'dt:‘: bg-:.‘l:u.edy for d&nhmﬁe 8 bortle. Soid
ists tnrvughout the

for “Mrs. Win-b"- Soothing s,'rﬂw T

AN AXIOM SET STRAIGHT.

Thrift is essential to happiness.
Here, you've got the thing twist-
ed around. A man has to be finan-
cially miserable before he beginz to
think of saving money.

Minard's Liniment Cares Colds, efe

HER ANSWER.

Oh T want you to marry me, don’t
you know " said the exquisite to the
plain girl.

Oh yes, I no,’ she responded, and
had to write it out for him &o he
could get the full force of the reply.

G WL

jro] gy

e ssemedy thel enses o celd im g@e day

VALUE OF COTTON.

A.good bale of cotton is worth $60,
against the former $20. and the cot-
ton seed, once a waste product,
gril.ngs eight or ten dollars to the
ale.

Minard’s Liniment Cures Carget in Cows,

THIS PLAN DOESN'T FAIL.

The only certain road to wealth—
A test will prove it so—
Is holding on to money when

You feel like letiing go.

$100 Reward, $100. ;

The readers of this paper will be plezsed to
Jear= that there ix at leas! one dread.d disense
ence has been able to cure in all its
staxes and that is Catarrh. Huil's Catarrh
( @re is the only positive cure now known to
the medical 'raternity. Cutarrh being a cons-
titutiona. di~ease, requires a comsiitutional
treat oent, Hall's Catarrh Cure ls tak ninter-
nally, acting directly upon the b.ood and
mucous surfaces of the system, thereby des
troying the foundation of the disea<e, and
giving the patient sirength by building up the
constituti.a and as-isting natvre in doing ite
work. The proprieto.s huve 80 much faith ia
its curative powers, that they offer «ne Hnaoe
dred Dollars fur any case that it falls to oure,
Send for list of testimonials,

.J.C&GNIY&CO.. Toledo O.

il

F
Bold by d ]
Hall's ‘-m Piﬁa are the best
IMPROVEMENT OF LONDON
BRIDGE.

London bridge is to be improved
at a cost of $500,000.

~WOO0D & PHOTO<ENGRAVING,

that’s 8o, you can bet it’s skimmed
milk. ;

'=="J.L.JONES ENG.(2 ==
65:8:10,-A D! SLW ;

s

e e

W PC 1065

CALVERTS
CARBOLIC
OINTMENT.

For all skin aiiments.
d. 0. Calvert & Co., Manohester, Engiand
lozus of Bheet

Music =5

j . To send tor our
! Compiete  Oatae

168 Yonge 8t.

Torents, Ong,
—— Cire for Pilss will be sent free &g
any address on receipt of two cent stamp.  No kaife, ne

S
Teachers
Wanted
METAL ROOFERS Rzt
S oo e o 00 PRER,

ROYCE & Bo.
PILE CURE Atrial puckage of Cox's Positive

:;unxo (::a:lngla_xz: Importations Gnest
oep an: merican Hog Casi; bl
right prices. PARK, BLACKWELL & GO

Farms for Sale.

93acres—9 miles from Hamilton ; fruit districd : iy
ook or lots ; also 50 acres : ; 8 mileg
S Pl at Rymal Stution; 8

J. A. CULHAM, Hamiiton,
i’ You

wrn BUy a Farm

itern Ontarlo, " o

Manitobs. send tad l“bh. W)
0|
REAL ESTATR GE.

B
Byeing ! Cleaning!
For the very best send your work to the
‘¢ BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO0.”
Look for agent in your town, or send direet.
Montreal, Toronto, Citawa, Quebee.

A Popular Manual rrennt—
JUB“-EEOF 1901' ingin acondensed form all
that is r quisite to assist the la y in reaping the benefits
of the Jub .ee. Substantial, complete und pructical Ii-
lustrated Iidition on Photo faper 102 cacn, %7.50 per
huud:ed, post-psid. D. and.j. SADLIER & Co., Montreal.

It Will Pay You

to consign sll your Produce to the
Dawson Commission Co. Limited
Cor. Colborne and West Market St., Toronte. Theg
Possible prices.

will get you highest bfa

bominion Line Steamsaips
Montreal to Liverpool. Bostou to Liver-
po:l. Portiand to Liverpool. Via Quecns.
town.

Large aud Fast h Superior
i alr clusg-s n(évn rengers. 8.Joons and Statervomi
are amid-hips. Specialatiention has be n given to the
becond Suoon und Third-Class accommoiation. Fos
rates of pus age and all particu.ars, apply to any agend
vf the Comnpa r
Rictarls, Mills & Co,

71 atate St., Bo ton.

datl

D. Torrance & Co..
Montresl and Portland,

ACGTNTS—"“LIFE AND TIMES OF QUEEN VIO
. toria * con:amiuga fu | sccour® of the most illus-
tricus reignin th history of the worigd ; including the
gnrly lire ot her Maje-ty, heracces i\ 1. +o the throne and
Joronction ; wmarriige to t'rince Aibert; great events
‘lur_mg the hriiiant reign, personal traits sud charae
.:rnsl.u:xs that cudeared her tu the people ; graphio des-
cript.on of her charmi & bome life; noble quaities ag
wite und mother; wonderful growth of the British Eme
vire, etc, together with a sketch of the life of
Edwrd Vi1, writton by A, L. Merrill, B.A.; the m
complete and awheitio lfe of England's illustrious
Queen ; embel'ished with more than I superb engrav
ings of histuric scenes, portraits, cte. ; nearly sis hunds
red puges ; price $1.75; outlic free to l!pe:{tﬂm oan
vassers: we pay freight; vive credit, premiums, au
siberal commis.ions ; no prumises broken, 'nmu'd
relintlo compauy, Purish Luvii-hing Co., Toronto,

GENTS WANTED OR OUR NEW WO!
A der Be,utlful Life and 1l ustrious Re'gn of o
Victoria ‘ the book is not yet completed, but
shortly; all the cvent: of her M.jesty’s life and
and a full sccount of her lList moments, deat|

efc., will Le given; this will be a reliable "E;ib.uﬁ
written, beautifully illustrated, well bound, and the

gnre remarkably low for & royal octave bo ok ;
1.50; gend in your n me and «rder for an oul
which is now being prepared as speadily as possible,
and tho aame .11l @ sent to you in o~9tr as received
no churge for outfit, if you meus, Pmsivess: Inl‘h‘
paid; noterritery s & ned’; don't weig w0 think sboud
is or someone wili get ahead of yuu,

WILLIAM BRIQGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing Rouse, Terente,

QUEEN YICTORIA,

Her Lite and Glorions X
Biography ever written. w.?.’.‘.’.’ :‘!.e:.m'-g:vm
Massive memorial volume lavishly illustrated. Re:

sbly low price for sucha niagnificent book. N
or np«urnecuury i expe:‘;ive ::et?rou; °"E"""M
b'o:;lon time. Any! lnic“ make from B to §1 dag,
bk e quick. J. L N uth&.Pnblhhan.'lmQ

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL- OOMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAUFART RUPPRR.

where I fail.

DRI M- Dn :

Women Everywhere.

Any man or woman who will se

the Cure Is Complete.

NO CURE, NO PAY.

Dr. MoLaughlin’s Electric Belt is Sold on This Basis to Men and
Not a Cent to he Paid Until

The Dr. McLaughlin Electric Belt is the only
remedy in the world which can be sold on such a plan,
It is the only never-failing cure for Rheumatism, Lame
Back, Nervousness, General Debility, Loss of Power

¢ in Young, Middle-Aged and Old Men,
Weak Back and Kidneys,

. Varicocele,
Drains of Vitality, Wasted

Energy, Sleeplessness, Pains in Head, Back, Chest,

Shoulders and Limbs, Female Weakness,

Bearing

Down Pains and all those ailments from which wo-

men suffer.

It cures after all other remedies have

fgileq. Why? Because it restores nerve life, animal
vitality, warmth and vigor to all weak parts. It makes
them strong, it restores them to what nature intend-

?d them, health, vitality; and you know,
if each organ of the body is strong and
ously you will be in perfect health.

cure me can have my appliance and

PAY WHAEN CURED.

Are you sick? Are you in pain? Are you tired of d

I am the only man in the world who has confidence enou

I know what I can do and as you do not you can try it first,

cured 50,000 people in the last twenty years, and, though I can’t cure every
So come and try it now.  You have nothing to lose.

I give a free test to all who call.

and I will wait for

dear reader,
acts vigor-

octoripg without result ? Then come to me or write to

gh in his remedy to wait for his pay until you are cured,
my pay until you are cured, I have
case, I am willing to stand the loss

If you can't call I will send you my beautifully illustrated book with full ime

formation free. Call or write now. Don’t delay.
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AUGHLIN,

Yonge 8t., TORONTO, ONT,

OFFICE HOURS: 0 a1, 4o &30 p.m.




